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ontest inners 

I love him so much, I've been following him around and 
know every little detail about him and his daily activities. So 
when I broke into his house, I made sure to add to his 

cadaver collection. 

You walk into the bathroom. The bathtub is carpeted. 

The sting unfolded with that first breath; ice permeated the 
soft flesh of my lungs, growing outward, stretching itself in 
my limbs until I was standing tip-toe, until my whole body 
was tense, until every limit was met, until I was open, open, 
open. A feeble cry dropped from my lips, my miserable 
attempt at last words, before the sour cold made its way 
into the front of my brain, slipping itself down into my eyes 
and evicting me from my own body. 

"Is that a dagger in your pants or 
are you just happy to see me?" 

"Both." 








I conversed with a pale man, as the glow of the television danced 
on the walls of the dark room. My focus shifted to the program- 
turned-static, but when I returned my attention, the man had 
vanished, like a spirit in the night. 

Matthew Mayer 


A spectre once haunted Europe. Now, it's knocking on our 
door. 

Daniel Dimijian 


"I seriously have to take two semesters of C&E? 

This can't be happening, I'm living in a horror movie!" 

Christian Coppola 


Sleeping on the 12 th floor of Vander Poel and hearing screaming 
from the lounge. Is it C&E reading, or is it something else?* 
Anonymous C&E Student 
* based on true events 


At the stroke of 10pm, the Juniors of Hofstra University began 
the anxiety-inducing race to obtain The Perfect Schedule™. At 
the stroke of 10:01 pm, the same Juniors are faced with nothing 
but a broken portal- at the stroke of midnight you click refresh 
once more and remain face-to-face with the same error as 
before. 

Sophia Sola 


"Why are you selling a baby crib?" "No reason 

Antonio Mendez 


















A young boy learns that suffering in life is inevitable unless one 
condition is met. He has to give up everything he loves (xbox) to 
please the ghost of Buddha. 

Anonymous C&E Student 

You left your door open. 

Don't look behind you. 

Mark Ospina 

I learned a lot about my ancestors in C&E. Now I blame all my 
problems on my ancestors, instead of myself. 

Anonymous C&E Student 

She had awoken with a raging fever...it was then that she realized 
that she had forgotten her grandmother's birthday the day 
before and was CURSED. 

Anonymous C&E Student 

I began to notice people acting strangely when talking to me, and 
upon seeing me they seemed to be giving each other suspicious 
looks and gestures. I walked into my house earlier than usual 
expecting my mom, but I saw a green figure facing the TV in the 
living room saying "we can't let her know". 

Punit Kaur 

Then Pasupathi said, "the final is on all the C&E Readings. And 
the GPA died from the terror. 

Olivia Pizzella 
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The baby liked to cry in the middle of the night as though it had 
been carved up by a dull knife. The sound bounced across the 
room like an old pinball machine, clanking and demanding as it 
burrowed itself in the ears of its slowly-waking mother, who 
hadn't yet discovered where the sound was coming from. 

The rain pelted her face as she looked up at Vander Poel. The 
window on the seventh floor was open—it wasn't supposed to 
be open. 

Emily Ewing 



It was Sunday, October 27 th at 9:59 PM. It never struck 10PM. 



The lecture started in Monroe at 11:10 AM. It never ended. 



Two bloody eyes stared at my from the bushes. Then they 
blinked. 



Lex Besecker 



It was 10PM on October 27. The power was out. 

Duncan Wegner 



Seeing my dad sitting in his favorite chair never failed to bring 
me comfort. This morning it only filled me with dread, a year 
since his passing. 

Jonathan Reksono 



Oh no. 1 forgot to text back my mom last night. 

Raven Gonzalez 





















The entire laboratory applauded, celebrating the first ever 
successful attempt at putting a human into cryogenic sleep. The 
subject had no way of letting them know he was still conscious. 

Arianna Wentworth 


When I moved into the new apartment, I didn't know who lived 
next door, but I always assumed whoever did, must've been a 
quiet individual. A few days after moving-in, I finally saw the 
neighbor enjoying a Sunday evening out on their balcony, so I 
called out to them, but no answer; he'd been pushing up daisies 
for months. 

Elissa Fielding 


A murderous clown snuck up on me in a jungle at midnight. I 
tried to run away from him but accidentally fell into a well and 
the last words that came out of my mouth were: "Bye, Mom". 

Akashdeep Singh 


Confucius stressed the importance of ritual. He failed to consider 
my ritual of forgetting when registration starts 

Anonymous C&E Student 


"I want you to open your phone and turn on the front-facing 
camera. Now isn't that SPOOKY!" 

Sami Syed 


It's 11:59 Monday Night. There's over 100 pages of C&E reading 
due the next day. 

Anonymous C&E Student 

















It's midnight on a Wednesday, as you lay in your cozy dorm bed 
and begin to peacefully close your eyes. Then you remember the 
70-page C&E Reading 

Anonymous C&E Student 

I log onto my Hofstra portal and type in my Alt Pin. I click submit 
and am met with that haunting phrase: could not connect to 
server 

What class to I have to take for Honors College? Culture & 
Expression. 

C&E topics: Health and wellness. Lecturer: So today we will not 
mention health or wellness at all. 

Eddie David 

I feel the phantom vibration in my back pocket with a text from 
you; I feel your eyes follow my every move; I hear your voice tell 
me it's okay even when I reach my breaking point. Everyone says 
that when someone passes on they're gone forever, but your 
presence still haunts me. 

I used to peel the paint on my bedroom walls growing up, 
causing the calm grey from beneath to peek out from behind the 
violent, hot pink my three year old self chose to repaint the room 
with; it was a harmless hobby. I swear it wasn't me who gave it 
eyes that burn into my soul as I try to fall asleep and a mouth 
that whispers into the dark all the secrets the walls keep. 

Cecilia Gray 




















A student finishes his paper and the power goes out. 

He didn't save. 

Jonathan Nieves 

The scariest thing I have ever experienced in this academic year 
is going to check the next C&E class's reading and finding that we 
have to read 70 pages of a story or even worse, an academic 
work. Truly terrifying! 

Anonymous C&E Student 

The bright-eyed direct-entry PA student began the semester 
with high hopes. The weight of the C&E and the terrors of 
upholding a 3.3 GPA caused him to drown in his own tears, never 
attending another lecture. 

Anonymous C&E Student 

She was floating, eyelids heavy, right on the verge of falling 
asleep. As the world faded away she was vaguely aware of taking 
a breath, and of the third rush of water filling her lungs. 

Lenora Rutten 

I stayed up all night doing my C&E reading, slaving over my 
papers that were due the next morning and pouring every ounce 
of my heart and soul into my assignments (because I'm such a 
good student) only to receive the following grade: C- 

Camryn Gallagher 




















I opened the door to find her sitting on my bed. The phone rang 
and a message began: "I'm sorry to inform you that your sister 
was just found dead." 

My hand hurt as my sister squeezed it, scared of the monsters 
that often plagued her dreams. The door swung opened and she 
walked into the room. 

Corinne Hemmer 

On October 31st, the ghosts of Halloween past rise from their 
shallow graves and beg the children of Halloween present to 
RUN AWAY as fast as they can. They say the most FEROCIOUS 
GHOST EVER has decided to strike once again, and the only way 
for the children to conquer this demonic spirit is to call for a 
certain group of individuals to save them, but they unfortunately 
did not know who to call. 

Diante Ferguson 

For sale: one pair of baby shoes. 

Never worn (but now haunted). 

In these times of ours, though concerning the exact year there 
is no need to be precise, a boat of dirty and disreputable 
appearance, with two figures in it, floated on the Thames, 
between Southwark bridge which is of iron, and London Bridge 
which is of stone, as an autumn evening was closing in. And 
then the murders began. 

Stanley Cherian, Director of Orientation, Associate Director 
Office of Student Leadership + Engagement 




















"Funny, how we sometimes find inspiration in the strangest, 
most unexpected places, how five little words can determine the 
course of a life, maybe even a destiny," Thomas reflected while 
watching the man before him slowly being overcome by the 
poison that was rendering him capable of perception but unable 
to reply. "I often wonder how my life may have been different 
had I not chanced to look up at that precise moment when 
everything was lined up just right and to see, through the 
window of my parents' station wagon on our way to adopt a new 
puppy after the old dog died suddenly, that plainly printed 
sticker on the shiny chrome bumper of a long black car that said, 
One Corpse at a Time." 


The Devil, so the conventional wisdom goes, is a wily one who 
will actively and aggressively deploy whatever deception and 
other machination necessary to get a crimson signature on the 
parchment to trade a promise for a soul. The truth, however, is 
certainly more terrifying: the Devil is an artist of unimaginably 
nuanced talent, who feeds then feasts on convention, 
confidently exploiting it at every possible turn, subtly embedding 
the routines and habits that we uncritically reproduce each day 
with nearly undetectable traps that ineluctably dull our senses, 
blunt our consciousness to the very human catalysts of very 
human grief and misery, like ignorance and arrogance and the 
sometimes seemingly pathological disregard for others' 
suffering, so that all he then has to do is drift back into a shadow 
and happily watch us destroy ourselves and one another. 

Dr. John Krapp, Comparative Literature 
C&E Team Spring 2020! 



















The freezer door locked behind them; definitely NOT part of the 
plan. Just as they found each other's hand in the black velvet 
silence, one of the morgue drawers begin to slide open. 

Dr. Cindy Bogard, Sociology 
C&E Team Spring 2020! 

I fall asleep, succumbing to exhaustion, only to wake two hours 
later to the violent noises of invasive thoughts of research, 
service, and teaching. I'm haunted by the expectations of my 
final pre-tenure year. 

Dr. Andrea R. Efthymiou, Writing Studies and Rhetoric, & 
Hofstra Writing Center 

Every morning, a new and bigger hairball appeared on the floor 
just outside the bedroom door. But whenever she pressed, 

Kitty would shake his ever-smaller head and insist "Not mine!" 

The event was sort of a haunted house, but with 
Shakespearean characters walking around, dressed like ghosts 
and murderers, and doing all the cruel things that 
Shakespeare's characters do. At first I was afraid they might 
hurt me, but then some guy they kept calling "tight-ass" took 
me aside and served me some pie! 

Dr. Vimala Pasupathi, HUHC Associate Dean, 

English Department 
C&E Team Spring 2020! 























